57S                    LETTERS OF T. E. LAWRENCE                   1928
pride is engaged, and they refuse to learn by their mistakes. We
turned over a new leaf, after Curzon went.
Do make clear to your lads, whoever they are, that my objects
were to save England, & France too, from the follies of the im-
perialists, who would have us, in 1920, repeat the exploits of
Clive or Rhodes. The world has passed by that point. I think,
though, there's a great future for the British Empire as a voluntary
association: and I'd like it to have Treaty States on a big scale
attached to it. We've lots of Treaty States now, from Nepal down-
wards : let's have Egypt and Irak, at least, to add to them. We
are so big a firm that we can offer unique advantages to smaller
businesses to associate with us: if we can get out attractive terms
of association.
There, is this the sort of bilge you wanted? Do with it any-
thing you think useful. What a far cry between us since Azrak.
Td like another bathe in those pools: flies & all. Yours sy
T. E. SHAW.
343:   TO MRS. THOMAS HARDY
16. 2. 28                                                              \Drigh Road, Karachi]
Dear Mrs. Hardy, I'm afraid I wrote you a very poor letter,
the day I heard that T.H. was gone. But just then the news
struck me almost as a triumph. He had kept it up to the very-
end: and was through with an existence he had not highly
valued. It may be rest, afterwards: whereas for you I could only
see present sorrow, and a sense of want. So I was sorrier for you
than for myself: indeed hardly sorry for my own loss, at all
Since then of course I've been reading The Dynasts, and I can
feel that there is a very great thing gone from my reach. T.H,
was the most honourable stopping place I've ever found, and I
shall miss him more and more. I wonder if you will be like that:
or if time will make the being alone easier for you. Yours ever
T E SHAW
Mrs. Shaw, who was at the Abbey, sent me a wonderful
account of it. I expect you saw and heard nothing. These bodies
of ours are very tiring silly things.